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LITERARY EXAMINER.
e ————— e ————
' The Unknown Way. '

BY WILLIAN €. DRVANT.

A burning sky is o'ar we,
The sands beneath uw

As onward, ouward w Vs
lu the sultcy morn | go.

From the dasty puili there opens,
Eastward, at Unksown way;

Above its w , pleasantly,
The -MMI‘:-&- play.

A silvery brook comes stealing
Frow the shadow of its Lroes,

W hore siender herbs of the forest stoop
Before the entering breeze.

Aloug those pleasant windings
[ wouid my journey lxy,

Where the shade is cool, and the dew of

W,

night
ls wot yet dried away.
Path of the il woodland;

Oh, whither dost thou lead,
Wandering by grasey orchard grounds
Or by the open mead?

Goest thou by collage’
Goest thou by ¥y hall,

Where the broad elm droops, a leafy dome,
And woodbines flsunt the wall”

By slenps where children or
,M-fthyﬂmpy‘:r?

By lonely walks where lovers stray
Till the tender star appear’

On barrea plaius and 4
Or clamber the bold mountain side,
Iato the thinner air?

Where who journe rd
delt:,- 'n.ri M,: i

And eftupon the shady vale
With longing eyes back ”

| hesr & wolemn murmur,
Aud, listening 10 the sound,

| kuow the voice of the mighty sea,
Breasting the pebbly bound.

Dest thou, oh path of the woodland'
End where these waters roar,

Like buman life on & trackiess beach,
With & boandless sea before?

| —————
From Lamartine's History of the Glrondists,

Trial and Excontion of Uharietie Cerday.
When she was seated on the bench of the
isoners, she was asked if she had a de-

nder. She replied that a friend had un-

dertaken this office, but not seeing him, she
supposed his courage had failed mm. The
president then ussigned her the young Chau-
Lagarde, slterward illustrious by his
defence of the Queen, and already famous
£ in Causes

veau

for his eloquence and
end times when the advocate shared the per-
il of bis client, Chauveau Lagarde placed
himsell at the bar.

of honor.

The widow of Marat wept while giving
her evidence. Charlotte, moved by her grief,

exclaimed—
*Ves, yes—"twas | that killed him."

She then related the itation of the
r project of stab-
bing him in the Convention; and the ruse

act for three months

she had employed 10 obtain aceess to him.

*] confess,” said she, with humility, “that
this means was unwoathy of me; but it was
necessary (0 appear to estcem this man, in

aﬂwﬁobtun:;o-b&n
she was asked.
nol peed the hatred of any one

1

{
3

5t

not devised yoursell.’
L did you hate in him?”’'

¢ did you hope to effect by killing

him"’

‘Restore peace to my country.”

Do you, then, thank that you have assas.

sinated all the Maraws?

*Stace he is dead, perhaps the others will

tremble."

The kuife was shown her, that she miglt

ncugnim it. She lme-‘hﬁl it from her with
8 geature of disgust.
“Yes," seplied she; ‘1 recognise it.’
“What persous did you visit at Caen’’
Very lew; | saw Larue, n municipsl of
ficer, and the Cure of Saint Jean.'

“Did you confess 10 2 conforming or Bon
juting priest”

‘Neither one nor the other.’

“Since when had you forused this design’

“Since the 3lst of May, when the depu.
ties of the people were arrested. | have
killed one man to save a hundred thousand.
I was a republican long before the Revolu-
tion.

Fauchet was confronted with her,

‘I only know Faunchet by sight,” said she,
disdainfully. ‘1 look on him as o man de-
void of priaciples; and | despiso him.’

The accuser reproached her with baving
dealt the faial stroke downward, in order w
render it more certain, and observed that she
must doubtless have heen well exercised in
crime. At this suggestion, which destroyed
all her ideas, by assimilating her to profes.
sed murderers, she uttered a cry of horror.

“Oh, the monster!” exclaimed she, *he
takes me for an assessin!’

Fooquier Tioville summed up, and de-
mlldd'd that sentence of death should be pas-

Her delender rose. ‘The nccused,” said
he, ‘confesses her crime, she avows its long
premeditation, and gives the most overwhel-
ming details. Citizens, this is her whole
defence. This i calm and en.
tire forgetfulness of sell, which reveals no
remorse in presence of death—this calm,
and this [orgetfulness, sublime in one point
:J:P:::,‘inwn:”ml: lhe:‘m y be

i exciiement of pulitical fa.
hand. It is for you to decide what weight
-om‘na&nm' ism should have in the bal-
ance of justice. | leave all 10 your con
sciences.’

The jury unanimously - sentenced her to
die. SL heard their verdict unmoved; and
Hl having ssked her if she had
anything to say relative to the punishment
inflicted on het, she made 0o reply; bat turn.
ing w her delender, ‘Monsicur,’ said
‘you have defended me as | wished to be de-

Charlotte gazed on
him, as though she [eared lest, to save her
life, her defender would abandon some past

with this Lasued of

the vouns wman vose from his seat, with the
gesture of & men who protests from the bot.
though his had failed him. Cher-
lotte, insensible 10 her own fate, perceived
thix movement, and
the momeoent when all on earth sbandoned
her, a kindred spirit attached iself 10 hers,
and thet, amidst this hostile or indifferent
throng, ste an unknown friend,
and thanked him with a look.

This young stranger was Adam Lux, a
Genman republican, semt o Paris by the
revolutionists of Mayence, 10 conceit the

France, in the common cause of human
reason and the liberty of the I:o

eves followed Charlote until

ed amidst the gens d'armes be
arch of the stairs.  [lis thoughts never quit
ted her.

On her return to the Conciergerie, which
was so 3000 o yield her ap to the scafiold,
Charlotze Corday smiled on her com
in prison, who had ranged themselves
the corridors end courts 10 see her pass. She
said 10 the concierge:

broken my word.’

which was neither the
ness nor regrel, bat

iollows:

easy. He who undertook it
sk with all possible di

last moments.’
Her indi

to the scaffold.

for the interest he appeared 1o take in her

permitted him to transmit her form and fea

unborn generations.
M. Hauer on his profession, the events o

him to paint & ministure ‘rom the portrait
and send it o ber lamily.
Suddenly, a gentle kuock was heard a

Charlotte,
arm.

pale.

sieur,”

tude.”
As she spoke, she took the scissors fron

long fair hair, gave it to M. Hauer,
Haver.,

fold, was so struck with the sinister splen.
dor added by the red chemise to the beauty

painted her in this costue.
A priest, sent by the public accuser, pre.

of religion. ‘Thank,’ said she to him,
‘those who have had the attention to send
you, but | need not your ministry. The
blood | have spilt, and my own, which [ am
about 10 shed, are tie only sacrifices | cen
offer the Eternal.” The executioner then
cat off her hair, bound her hands, and put
on the chemire des comdamnes. *This,’
said she, 'is the toilette of death, arranged
by somewhat rude hands, but it leads to im-
mortality.’
She collected her long hair, looked at it
for the last time, and gave it to Madame
Richard. As she mounted the fatal cart, &
violent storm broke over Paris, but the light.
ning and rain did not disperse the crowd,
who blocked up the squares, the hridges and
the streets which she Hordes of
women, or tather fories, followed her, with
the fiercest imprecations; but insensible to
these insulis, she gazed on the mulm
com-

with eyes bexming with serenity
on.

The sky cleared up, and the rain, which
wetted her 1o the skin, displayed the i
site symmetry of her form, like those o, a
woman leaving the bath. Her hands, bound,
behind her back, obliged her to hold up her
iead, and this forced rigidity of the muscles
gave mure fixity o hor attitude, and sct off
the outlines of her figure. The rays of the
setting sun fell on her head; and her com.
plexion, heightened by the red chemise,
scemed ol an umearthly brilliancy. Robes.
' Daoton and Camille Desmoulins,
placed themselves on her , o
grze on her; for all those who anticipated
assassination were curious 10 study in her
featares the expression of that fanaticism
which might thresten them to-morrow. She

she, | resembled celestinl vengeance sppeased

and transfigured, and (fom time 0 time she

fended; 1 thank you; | owe you & proof of [ seemed to seek a glance of intelligence on

my gratitude and esteem, and |
one worthy of you.
; 1 owe

my rty

you | which ber eye could rest. Adam Lun await-
These gentlemen|ed the cart at the entrance of the Rue St,
(pointing 0 the judges) have just declared | Honore, and followed it to the foot of the

mL:uuL something | scafiold. ‘He engraved in his headt,’ to

in the prison, and | bequeath 1o you the pay. | quote his own words, ‘this utiniterable sweet-

ment of this dobt,”
Dating ber examination, she

ness sund the barbarous cries of the crowd,

perceived a | that look 5o geatle. NW
paiater engaged i xin; her lshmq. vivid flashes that broke forth Jike buming

ve § &%
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when the President passed sentence of desth, | p

movements of Germany with these of to ductile

‘I bad hoped that we should breakfast once
more together, but the judges detained me
so long that yon must forgive me for having

The executioner arrived; she requested
him 10 allow her time to finish a letter,

the last act of wounded
Iriendship—addressing an elernal reproach
to the cowardly spirit which had abandouned
her

It was addiessed o Doulcel de Pontecou-
lant, whom she had seen at her aunt’s, and,
on whom she believed she had called in
vain 10 be her defender. The lelter was as

‘Doulcet de Pontecoulant is a coward to
have refused to defend me when it was so
performed his
dignity, and I shall re-
tin a grateful recollection of him to wy

was unjust; the young
Poutecoulant, who was sbsent from Paris,
had not received her letter; his generosity
and courage were a sufficient guaranty that
he would have accepted the office; and
Charloue bore an error and and an injustice

The artist who had sketched Charlotie's
likeness at the uibunal, was M. Hauer, a
painter and officer of the National Guard,
of the section of the Theatre Frangais. On
her return to the prison, she requesied the
concierge to allow him to finish his work,
and, on his arrival, Charlette thanked him

and quietly sat to him, as though, while she

{ures 10 posterity, she also charged him o
hand down her mind and her patriotism to
She conversed with

the day, and the peace of mind she felt after
the execution of her design; she also spoke
of her young friends at Caen, and requested

the door, and the executioner entered.—
turning round, perccived the
» | scissors snd red chemise he caried over his

*My own was sufficient
you always execote badly that| ‘What' already,” exclaimed she, turning
Then, recovering her composure, and !
glancing &t the unfinished portrait, ‘Mon-
suid she (0 the anist, ‘1 know not
how to thank you for the rouble you have
taken: | have oanly this to offer you. Keep
it in memory of your kindoess and my grau.

the executioner, and, severing a lock ol her
This portrait, interrupted by death, is
still in the possession of the family of M.
The head only was painted, and

the bust merely skeiched. But the painter,
who watched the preparations for the scal

of his model, that, after Charlotte’s death, he

sented himsell 10 offer the last consolations | it

a

T
lade fell, and her head rolled on the scyl™
fald.

wouldst have a brother {rank to thee, be
frank with him.

But what will le say!

What does it concern thee what they
say’—thy life is not in their hands, They
can give thee nothing of real velue nor take
(rom thee anything that' is* worth having.
Satan may promise thee all the kingdoms
of the earth, but he has not one acre of it
o give. He may offer mach as the price
ofﬁnwmip,bmthmilaﬁw in all his
title deeds. Eternal and swe is the pro-
mise: Blessed are the meek (or they shall
inherit the earth,

But I shall be misanderstood—misrepre-
sented.

And what if thou ant” They who throw
stones at what is above thew, receive mis.
siles back again by the law of gravity; and
lucky are they who broise not their own
faces. Would that 1 could de all
who read this to be truthful and free to say
what they thiok, and act what they feel, to
cast from them like 1opes of sand, all fear
of sects and parties, of clans and classes,
What is there of joyful freedom in our
social intercourse! We meet to see each
other, and not a peep do we get under the
thick, stifling veil which each carries sbout
him. We visit 10 enjoy ourselves, and our
host takes away ail our freedom, while we
. |destroy his own. Il the host wishes 1o work
or ride, he dares not, lest it seem impolite
to the guests; il the guest wishes to read or
sleep, he dares not, lest it seem impolite o
{|the host; so they remain slaves, and feel it
reliel 1o part company. A few individ:
uals, mostly in foreign lands, arrange this
matter with wiser freadom. If a visitor ar.
rive, they say, “l am very busy to.day; il
you wish to ride, there are horses and sad-
¢ | dles in the stables; if you wish o read, there
are books in the parlor; if you want to work,
the men are raking huy inthe fields; if you
wanl to romp, the <l Idren are ot play in
the court; if you want o talk to me, I can
be with you at such am hour. Gio wher
you please, and while you are here do as
you please.”

AL sowe houses in Florence, laige por
ties weet without the slightest preparation.
It is understood that, on some particular
evening of the week, a lady ur a gentleman
always receive their friends. o one room
are books and flowers; in another pictures
1| and engravings; in a third music. Couples
are ensconced in some shaded alcove, or
groups dotted about the room, in  mirthful
or serious conversation. No one is required
w speak 1o his host, either entering or de-
paring. Lemonade and baskets of [ruit
stand hera and there on the side tables, tha
all way take who like; but eating, which
constitutes 50 large a part of American en
tertainnents, is o slight and almost vnno
ticed incident in these festivals of intellect
and taste. Woaldst thou like 1o see such
social freecom introduced here’ Then do
But the first step must be complete in-
difference to Mrs. Smith's assertions that
you were jean enough to offer ouly one
kind of cake 10 your company, and (o put
less shortening in the undercrust of your
pies than the upper. Let M. Smith talk
according to her gifis; be thou assured that
all living souls love freedom better than
cakes or under crust.

He nims at power of the noblest kind,

Who tames the stubborn passions of his mind,
And reigus the monarch of his own desires.
Barivs,

Femnle Society.

You know my opinion of female society.
Without it, we should degenerate into brutes.
This observation ies with tenfold force
10 young men, and those who are in the
prime of manhood. For, after a certain
time of life, the literary man may make o
shift (a poor one | grant) to do without the
society of ladies. "I'c a young man, noth-
ing is so important as a spirit of devotion
(next l:hI;: Creator) to some amiable h:r?,
man, i may occupy his

and guard it ﬁ;-‘?da pollution which besets
it on all sides. A men oughtto choose his
wile, as Mrs. Primrose did her wedding
gown, for qualities that ‘wear well.” One
thing, at least, is true, that if matrimony hos
its carcs, celilocy biss uo A New-
ton, or a mese scholar may find employ-
ment in stody; a man of literary taste can
receive in books a ol auxiliary; but
o mran mast have a friend, and chil-
dren round him, to cherish and support the
dreariness of old age.—JoAn Randolph.

Timse 1o Me this Trath has Tamghe.
BY CHARLE® SWAIN.

Time to me this truth has toaght,

Than from any wont of feeling;
If advice we would couvey,

There's u time we should convey it,
If we've but a word to say,

Oue of the assistants, named Legros, | bers,

tom of his heart, and then sunk back, a5 |w0ok it in bis hand end struck it on (he dmawholimhm':lk{ mh:hu& .T,

bed—on christmas day, for instance. He

son's health neater than anybody else, and

enjoys his comforts and doesn’t dine at home,

dinners are to be had about town, and isin-

his chambers in the dark, without falling
or bying at the wrong door.

convey their opinion by coupling his name
cised,

table,

of life is enjoyment, and he succeeds to his
heart's content.

dreary chunbers with the goot, and only
his lanndress to tend him at distant intervals,
The long days, the nevecending nights, the
racking pain, the cross old woman, who
makes a favor of everything and is grateful
for nothing, the want of comforts, the utter
homelessness of the place, strike a chill to
his heart, and he would willingly give all
his past enjoyments for one kind voice to
cheer him, }

to be near him.
altered man. He finds out & young niece
whom he has never seen.
and gives it 10 ber, to allow him to live in
it
bears all his ill-humor.
little property, is as kind to her as the gout
will allow him to be, and is lamented at his
death by one person at least.—Thus lives
and dies the Mevrr Bacurron,—Punch,

on the occasion of the religious solemnities,
which shall be more particularly mentioned
lower down, the Ustyaks make use of two
kinds of stringed instruments, ‘invented by
themselves al soime remote period,
these is shaped like a boat with five strings,
and is called dombra; which furnishes
another remarkable proof of the relation-
mol‘hlhe U-ty";ah to the Majars, for the
ave at present day a precisely
similar instrument, to which f
name of fombora. The
mmdh t, which is larger than the dombra,
as eight strings, bears the '
ista yukh sfhm&—m e r h hich
the Russians interpret, not
the word lched, ‘a swan,” wh, in | ‘
is the meaning of the last term of the Oy | 1B
tyak denomination, !
this instance, the Ostyaks have had in i
the well.known story of nging of
swan, which is by no means
{l.:lcygm_a olor, when in a state of freedoun
fact mmost

that this bied, when wounded, pours forth |

("Tis a truth that's worth revealiag,) sians ajso, which ase Pll‘llellllrl I
More offené from want of thought vgery Sasivied from the of jony ok
i fowl, celeheate perpetually the fine voice | .y
of the swan; and it is o be remarked more.

. . . :q:a.q‘..*_ql
Tuy soprr. vacuerox Jives in Cham: |
e is woited upon by au old laun-

discovers the laundress has not made his

a h without being ‘“‘anaccustomed to
public speaking.” He runs through a per-

serves up a toast io a most glowing style,
bat does not stufl society with nothing else
all the evening. lle is muiable to the fair
sex, aixd hands cops of tea and glasses of
negus, without spilling them, He is in great
demand as a godiather, and keeps a silver
mug oa hand, ready for the occasion. He

for he bas no cook. He studies his ease,
but jumps up readily on a cold morming o
open the door, if the knock is repeated more

timate with the shops for the best meat, the
best fish, the best game, the best cigars, the
best everything. He walks up the stairs of

He prides
himself on knowing a good glass of port.
He is the favorite stalking horse of the hus
bands, who are out late but they are sure o
have been with him. Every “glass 100 much”
is put down 1o him; every visit to the dockx
all the hall-prices at the thestre; all the din.
ners and suppers, no mater where, are w
his persupsion. The wives, consequently,
bear him no great affection, and generally

with the prefix “That,” very stongly iali-
Iis good humor, however conguers
themn, and he is welcowe at every family
He sees everything, is seen every.
where, and soareely carcs anything for any-
body—excepting himsell.  His great object

He is not seen
He is entombed alive in his

Soddesly he is missed.
for weeks,

or one person whom he loved
He rises from his bed an

He buys a bouse

She nurses him in all his sickness, and
He leaves her his

“y:_llllt.
In accompanying these songs, and also

One of

other

It is obvious that i

"1LIO
L.

particulasly during the spring, are i
beautifully clear and loud; u:

s

and-minor third, and more rarely, the

———
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lation.

they give the | child
F‘b :

stood in troops
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Publishing, 8 Century Age.
Periodicals were the fashion of the day ;

biters ol literature;

3%,

which, with

Mources of Moral Nireogih.

3 A

: the
, that the Chinese anser L e
There's « time in which to say it. mwhi Ranet ) ( . and
Oft uuknowlngly the tongue Lbe)l;lho:hn:.ﬂoi,www:’. Nay, sohas e
Teaches op a chord ao aching, itis even Jikely that the name of one of the | ™7 il i
M.Mumlm ioast of the Russ . : it will b to
Paius the heart almast o, lay; moat anciéit of the Russian stringed instro-
ey St S bumad indas, | o e WAl g, (800w 10 & B | /by bt samend ¢ ol gret
. 3 ronm fus, ) ina v a real,
%m" asido snslogous to the Ostyak Lhatuing. We|which visits thy fellow.men as
Lindaos. shall show berealter, that the national mel.[sell, comes but seldom. The
odies of Kamehintka j dom fully ecli often as it is
PR e o g =
hears besides the fundamental ' mlhﬂ,hlhlgd.

awimated, tho M
i city of Junly. snd shines the iy |
when compared with the. n

with the wholesome juicy fcuit; near them

ice in their mouths, and even the babies will
suck it eagerly, At almost every corner are
tubs supporting a sort of stage, on which
rope-dancers and conjurors are exhibiting
their feats; here a juggler is plunging a
koife into his throat—there Puncinello is
teasing a poor fisherman—{urther on, a pret.
ty liule girl is displaying her skill on the
rope, and others performing a little comedy;
and all have a numerous audience. Fathers
and mothers lift up the smallest of their
children in their arms, great boys, neacly
naked, force their way through the crowd
with their vigorous anms, tll they reach the
than three times. He knows where the best | front vow, soldiers, jesting with their faix
ones, cast but hall an eye w what isjgoing
on, and whichever way you look you are
sure 10 see monks—fat, jolly, sensual-look-
ing fellows, laughing, chatting, and ap
planding like all the rest.—The ltalian
Picture Book.

they were the means of those rapid retorns,
of that perpetual interchange of bargain and
sale, 30 fondly cared for by the present w
and were now univer.
sally the faverite channel of literary specu.
Scarcely a week passed in which a
new magazine or paper did not start inw
life, to die or live, as might be. Even Field.
ing, had urned from his Jonathan Wild
the Great, w his Jacobile Jowrnal, True
Patriot, and Champion; and from his Tom
Jones aud Amelia, sought refuge in his Co.
vent (farden Journal. We have the names
of fifty-five papers of the date of a few years
before this, regularly published every week.
A more important literary venture, in the
nature of a review, and with a title expres-
sive of the fate of letters, the Grub Street
Journal, had been brought to a close in
Six years earlier than that, for a
longer life, Cave issued the fiest number of
the Gentleman's Magazine,
ed by Ralph, Kippis, Langhorne, Grdinger,
and others, followed with the earliest regular
Review which can be said to have succeed.
ed, and in 1749 began, on Whi
ples, that publication of the Mo
lasted till our own day.
the Tories opposed it with the Critical;
ight alteration of title, existed
to a very recent dale, more strongly tainted
with High Church advocacy, and quasi Po-
pish principles, than when the first number,
sent forth under the editorship of Smollew,
in 1756, was on those very gronnds assail-
ed. In the May of that year of Goldsmith's
life to which | have now artived, another
review, the Universal, began a short exis-
tence of three years; its principal contriba.
tor being Samuel Johnson, at this time
wholly devoted 0 it.—Foster's Goldsmith.

Griffiths, aid-

princi-
y, which
Seven years later,

.- "

BY W, W, LOSGrsLLow, .

Maden! with lhe—_mnk. brown 09'.,'
In whose orbs a shadow lies,
Like the dusk m evening skies!

Thou, whose locks outshine the sun,
Golden tresses, wreathed i one,
As the brawded streamlets runt

Standing with reluctant feet,
Where the brook and nver meet!
Womanhood and childhood fleet !

Ganng, with & umul glanoe,
Un the brooklet's swill advance,
Oun the river's broad expanse!

Deep and still, that ghding stream
Beautiful to thee must seem,
As the river of a dream.

Then why pause with indecsion
When bright angelsin thy visson
beckou (hee o fiekds Elysian?

Seest Lhou shadows sailing by,
As the dove, with startied eve,
Sees the faloon’s shadow iyl

Hear'st thou voices on the shore,
That our ears perceiye no more,
Deafen’'d by the cataract’s oar?

O, thou ehibd of wany pravers!

Cate amd age come unawares

Like the swell of some swoet tune,
Morn 15 Nisen Inlo noon,
May glides onward into June,

Chaldhood is the bough where slumber’
Buds and blossoms many number'd;—
Age, that bough with snows encumbe:

Gather then cach flower that grows,
When the young heart overflows,
To embalm that tent of snows,

Bear a lily in thy hand;
Gates of brass cannot withstand
Une touch of that magic wand.

Bear through sormw, wing and ruth,
In thy heart the dow of youth,

Un thy lips the siile of touth.

Oh, that dew like balm shall steal
Into wounds that cannot heal,
Even as sleep our eves doth seal;

And that smile, like subshine, dart
Into many a sunless heart,
For a simle of God thou art.

Relnthons of the Mexen.

>

creed, we think it highly orthodox.
been born of woman; that
she would bave done the same thing,

not her full
man is the head of the

umhnwh’ud.mnunlhnilhy

Late hath yusoksands—Life hath saspes !

d

&

.

The editor of the National Era, in reply
10 a correspondent, says. “As 10 our own
w
believuhnmuwuukwuimfm;
the side of man, but that ever since man has
o they are both
very indispensable w0 each other, and if
‘man, the hermit, sighed till woman smiled’
had
on fist awaking to life.
rested upon hi :Mif,innou:-.i‘hmn.
WOIAD, woman is

: dﬂ*“
the heart of man in a many senses; | upon.it. aMMFM
that there is no conflict rights, or so far | and thebutter is formed. 0 T wish to expeiite

| on its side to keep the cork aln&.

4

sheek. Itis said that a deep crimson suf-| He sees her once a Rome, We had been dbtained
fusion overspiead the face, as though dignity | wages; bdhomhumymutﬁagrﬂhg_ at the costom-house, and h
oded that, ot |und modesty had for an instant lasted longes | his room o righta, He rises late, e ﬁh mapumtbeﬂh-?r
even than life, - | skilful in lighting the fire—his gen- |a the quay w our hotel, the Villa di
e erally of a morsing. He the | Roma, which is situated on the sea-shore,—
S a— inciple of boiling a kettle, and can cook | Vesavigs was hidden from us, for no flame
- princip g - v
WY MES. CHILD, a chop without ing his fingers, He | gave sign of its external life; llﬂ along
- - - bears all misfortunes with equanimity, and | sides of the harbor, countless little m
There is a false necessity T“h which TE goes out without an oath to take his break- | glittered in the booths, and gas wthi g
industriounly surround ourselves; a cirele | fuq at o coffee if be is “out of ten.” | in the shops, and were reflected in their nu- . ' e o re
that never expands; whoseiron never chauges | e is not mmmm finds 1o loose sil. | merous looking.glasses, whilst high sbove | Sheridan treated all alike, walfer or coronet, | =5 ¢ .'i's‘.’.-’::;;.‘:‘:':'::;“";;g e
Id. This is the presence of | vey in his trousess, after have been | the dark forest ol masts, the revolving light | pauper or peer, the l,’uu seemed equally | oreiin te Mandarn wis B
public opicion, the intolerable restraint of brushed. e has lost the keys of his draw- | of the i shone, now brighter, now | unopened. “Just 0,” was the treasurcr's | flueney of his native tongue, ani .,
le. His|conventional forms. Under this despotic|ers, His teacaddy is, also, fiom | minter in the dorkness. Noples should be | reply: “indeed, last winter | waa occupy. |uae losee theseunen aud Dr. ¥ —.i1 .
issppear- | 0fluence, men and women check their best | yoming 10 night, the lock being, like his | seen in %ﬂanmg, by any M?Wb wishes | ing mysel( much as you are doing, and for | 20 ”‘b""n'&fm*--_ﬂl-h—“,:m
the {DRpulses, suppresy their highest thoughts.— | means, dreadfully . He is cer|fora vivill idea of the people’s life in thelthe same reason, and what should | see “."""m"!”':ﬁ“"m. ol
Eact long for the full communion with other | (in about the number of his shirts. He |south. The whole population of the city'| among these letters but one from mysell. | cation with Latin where they "
souls, but dare not give utterance 10 its |has not seen a button for yeass. He can-|seemed to have forsaken their houses, and unopened hhtho:-&—cldlu_ﬁ'llhﬂ themaeives clear in the Mandurin, .
yearnings. What hinders? The fear of | nog (o]l who drinks the grog, or what be-|the windows were everywhere wide open. ufmxnnadnunpumd uﬁﬂ@nﬂ. The ::""" :‘:;;“;*:m » 904 48 (pes
what M. Smith or Mrs Clark will say; | comes of all the empty Ho won- | All along the quay, cooking and roasting | history, sir, was, that | bad received a note w,""._,"' sstetion in Ot m':m:t Ban,
pions | 0 the frowit of some sect; or the anathema |ders wlio has taken his Waverly Novels, | were going on; the booths of the dealers in | o Mr, Sheridan, dated Bath, 'ﬂ bead. | ing first with owe, ard then anotper ., ™
ves in |0 same synod; or the fashion of sowe clique; | excepting the second volume of the Pirate. | provisions and lemonade were gaily lit and |ed with the words * bound," and en- | and French, and the thind witn 4,7,
o the laugh of some club; or the misrepre- | [fe is only allowed one pair of boots per | decorated, snd men, naked (o the waist, with me to send the ten pounds | - ""’“-“‘ A, faTl?n:”-mm T
sentation of some political party, diem. 1f he woots a clean poir, he must | white linen trousers, and large flat baskets | could ny'myllmh upon. This I did. In m'h" Beasks, weve quite .m.;.:uf‘_"""** :
art afraid of thy neighbor, and knowest not | clean them himsell, or wait till the follow- | oo their heads, were crying various dainties. | the meantime, 1 some one had giv. | ance.— Daily Advertise-. R g
(hat be is equally afraid of thee. He hes|ing morning. Mis washerwoman mends | At about every twenty stood the ta- [en hith a seft in his camiage up 0 WWB | Loscos Ciry M =y
bound thy hands and thou hast fettered his | hiy linen—at least she charges for it. He | bles where the waternmelons were sold, dis |and his & ion to me had never been | aries, W1, Receipts, £16,157 . _h" . .
feet. It were wiser for both to the im- | akes everything good-humoredly, but is & | playing whole [ruit in its bright green cov. | more thought of; and, therefore, there lay :3‘" of £2,28, Expenditume sbou; ;o0 o
inary bond and walk onward uoshackled. | |iile put cut if he finds be has left his latch- | ering, others cut through to show the glow- | wy leuer, and would have continued w lie, nulihm ’f:m‘:w T !
I thy heart yearns for love, be Ioﬁuﬂ key in his cther coat, and that he cannot | ing color within, and some cut into little | (il the housemaid had swept it with the res: - ey e Yo A o)
ing of weak. |thou woulds: free mankiud, be free; i in. Heisa litle rofiled, also, when | pieces for the lowest order of custamegs, who | into the fire, if 1 had not accidentally seen | individuals; & number lasger than v oy
atound refreshing themselves | ic.” ing | cwbiad s,

the Clergy and Dissenting M.y .

Lot
islole 4 )

2 M alany giv b g e
plays only two instroments—he flate and | wese [men soosting the yellow cobs of the | Edwards, him (0 ook afier the ey “',;,':,'::‘,J“fm oet of vg _J
the cometapiston. He is much t | maize, also n favorite and agreeable article | letters; to replied—*What can | Mm, LIRS, et e
after in society, and is & diner-out. of diet; and by the seashore were chairs oc- | do for such a master’ The other "&%*"Mn-wmm..;,.ﬁ, - _’j
can tie his handkerchief in a hundred dil- by amatevss of dysters, fos whom the | [ weot w0 settle his room nﬁnhm eitals indus *ﬂl"um;d:m-um,__.,- ’ "
erent ways, end cuts an orange into the 3 mwﬂwﬁﬂ#m- out, and on thwq::r the ' “._.'-MM,' — M““”:‘:}-Lp-. - e
most ipamible patterns. He is a good | they call thew, and servi found them stuffed up with, paper of differ. fthe fauts of the msonanes g it
hand at carving, and rarely sends a goose|the N ' -’1 the Jent kinds, and amongst them bank notes; | e two o thive hotsand her o
into the ite lady’s lap. He makes ex. | wable with heaps of green lemons Mu'hnuh@vuhh:fg.m REREEn “_“;."&dﬂ:::n hadd boen ot o o,
cellent its on the wall to amuse the | guitar ﬂmm,ﬁhqn- as [ windows, | suppose, had rattled; and in the | oiier cases these had Iatrn::;:{:.:‘": .
children, and allows thew to climb up his | possible to obtain the of their exer. |dark, for want of something better, stuffed | au cutwani reformation of Lir. :
knees, reckless of his trousers, and haug ob | tions, and these again were eibowed aside by | ihe bank notes into the casement; and, a8 | The General Synod of he L .
his neck without a groan. He shines most | the criens of agua who a he never knows what he haw in his pocket, | has just finshed 8 sewsion of oo L
at a supper party. He brews a bowl of | every shere wel Sometimes the low- |or whathe has not, they were never after. | Pears that their clergy now wumle 40, T
punch, and mixes a lobster salad better than | er class of people improve the iced-water by | wards missed.” a'”'"’ mader their charge 1630 congrepuiegy
any man-——50 he says at least. He sings @ | the introduction of a few drops of aniseed, - = -— - atiached ANND memben, [y
good song with a noisy chorus, and makes | but ofien they will merely take a lump ol Poldmbacd. —
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Anmixpoxes e Siavp Teape—ft & 4
by a correspondent of the N. Y.fﬁ-p -;:
Mr H. Siatter, the nototions stave dealer
timore, who purchased the fiagits
ington, recesntly recaptured, abaniinet .
slave traffie, apd closed fasllv hes ur.::.. :,:

Esvcation 1x )immm—m the tew s
meeling iu Springfield, §29.595 were votad fo,
sxpenditnres of the current yoar—oeme-balf i
the support of schools

AGRICULTURAL.

Esrger or Srorrma Porare Swoors — 4
mer ¢u the island of Veleocia, in the county .
Kerry, lreland, oa the 4th of April, whes the
staliis of his potatoms wers about ¥ inehay hegt

i off half aa imch from the: .
¥ to the plan recommended by Docts
Kiotamch. Unthe 25th of the same mouth, 1.
operalion was repealad, aad e resalt was, iy
the dwarf{ stems became much thicker, and o
. more v than those iu the oths
part of the field, which hud been left 1o gr0n
the usual way.

How ro Kime Wonms.—For lawns, use s
waler—for gravel walks, corrosive seliimate

How to Ger Rin o Howss Boos—fyl
dowa ull loose paper, removs all looss plasie
take up all old carpeting, &e., and consun
them with fire. Fill up all erachs in the vt
and ceiling with a mixture of corrosive ssu
mate and r of Parw, or puily: alse, ol o
ices in the Soor, as well as the cracks iu fam
lll’..l‘-‘ld lb ) il d‘ m with catrense
sublimate soft seap. By these meass s
will exterminate the bugs, bul not others -
Fareign Poper

Omsamextar Wares Fowis are sdvertios .
sale in London, consisting of black ssd i
swans, I".ﬁ-pthn. Canada, China, barmse,
brent and laughing geese, sheldrakes, posisd,
widg=on, sammer and winter teal, shovelm,

, Labrador, gold-eyed and dun dvew
Carclina ducks, &c., domesticated an. ool
also Smhh. Cochin-China, Malay. Polasd,
Surrey mmd Dorking fowls; white Japas, ped
and common pea fow!.

Farrouse Poverar.—Coop u try to fat
tan, and they will do -ﬂ.ﬁ t: 'T:-'i.'u e

Bo-lla-MlmllotlhoHﬂ
Wl Agricultaral Society of Eogland, some woe

wile full with fruit not quite ripe; place s,
with the corks pat lightly inte them, iato & c0p
H-tﬂwm»hthmh‘ndm-l-’!
r temperature of the waler to 100°, aad
- 170° Fahy. Keep them sf this
tamperalare half an hour; thew take sach oui

. aod fill it up with waler [rom
to withia aa inch of the cork. Drive

the cork firmly, Lie it over, and dip it lmme
diately into bottie wax, sod lay the botils down

fermentalion, turn
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